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. G00D AND BAD IN JRRB DUMN.

DRAMATIO MOMENTS IN THE'LIFE
OF ELLIOTT'S SLAYER.
P
His Own Stery of That Fight—Ran Away
te the War at 10-Instances of Hig
Courage—Alse of Hig Humer ~Ceuldn't

Learn Poker—A Liberal Host and & it

Patient Man—Soenca st His Deathbed.

There were some exceedingly dramatio
moments in the iife of Jere Dunn, who died
of cancer the other day in his home at Ellsa-
beth, N. J., after long suffering.

Yunuo when thick in the turtofl of
East Side politics, Dunn became involved
in & wrangle with a Justice sitting on the
bench and shot to death the bravo hired,
his friends said, to assmesinate him. He
desired to remain in New York and face the
musio. He belleved hifnself in
defending his own life at the oost of her
and he was convinced that any jury would
set him free.

His friends’ grgued that the judiclal
{nfluence would be used against him with
doubtful results, and they urged him to go
away for a time upon the changh that senti-
ment would opol in his absénce and the
pull against him might be dissipated. Aect-
ing under earnest persuasion, Dunn shaved
off hia bheayy black beard and mustache

.and went first to Chicago, where he re-
mained for a time under the name o(hb-
thews.

In t'be Nllinois metropolls at tblt time
there was a large billlard hall that had be-

come the rendezvous of sportsmen of every |

description, and in this establishment Duin
used to spend much of his lelsure time. The
interior of the billlard hall was lined with
broad mirrors,against which the backs of
tall lounging chairs were arranged.

Hgre it was that Dunn became ;zuhhd
withe man who was perhapsthe known
private detective in Amerioa. The two
struok up & friendship and had many a long
chat as they watched the billiard players at
their pastime.

One day the men were seated beside eaoch
other, talking of various matters. Re-
flected in the mirrorn acregs the billiard
hall were the faces of both, se that each
could see the expression upon the other's
countenance without turning his head.

Suddenly the detective, staring straight
at the reflected countenance of “Mr. Mat-
thows of New York," inquired:

“Do you know a man named Dunn?®

The olean shaven, black haired visitor from
the East gazed fixedly back into the eyes of
his interrogator.

‘Do you mean Jere Dunn?’ he asked.

The detective nodded an affirmative re-

. *Yea. I know him very well,® assentod
Dunn, never onoce faltering in his gasze into
the mirvor over the way.

“If you had a ochance would you do him a
favor?” pursued the detective.

“1 certaiply would,” responded Dunn.

“Then if you should happen to runacross

him, tell him to go to Mexico and be quick :?g,.

about it.”

The detective arose and shook hands
with his aoquaintance. Dunn walked out
of the billiard hall and proceeded immedi-
ately to a railvoad train southward bound.

Seme months later he received a tele-
gram, unsigned, suggesting that he refurm
to the United States and give himself up to
the authoritica. He knew whom the de-
spatoh was from and followed the ad vioe im-
plicitly. It was In 8t. Louis that he sur.
vendered to the authorities.

The eplsode here described was the be-
ginning of a friendship that lasted to the
hour of Dunn’s death, for the noted de-
tective was one of the very last to press
the hand of the dying man, when the death
sweat was already gathering on his brow.

WENT TO THE WAR AT 16.

The spirit of adventure was predominant
in Jere Dunn almost from infanoy. He
was but 16 at the outbreak of the civil war,
of oourse too young to enlist in the regular
way; but he was determined to go to
the front, even as his mother was determined
that be should do nothing of the sort.

8o when the first trainload of volunteers
was about to pull out of Oswego Mrs. Dunn
missed her boy and ran down to the station
to ind him. Through one car after an-
other, in the seats and under them, and
even beneath the piles of firewood in the
woodboxes, she searched with the eager
sorutiny of analarmed mother.

She did not find her Jere. That
young rascal was lying on the roof of one
of the ocare, gazing down upon the head of
his mother as she passed from one plat-
form to the other in her futile attempt to
find him.

Jere went to the war, telling the recruit-
ing officers that he was of legal age to en-
list. Perhaps they believed him. At any
rate he was accepted as a soldier and he
performed his three years of service. The
only marks against him were for alipping
out of camp at night and having a hilarious
time of it till daylight with some of the
other wild young fellows of his regiment.

Long years after the war was over he
went to Washington to look up the army
record of an enemy who was pu
him. Through the influence of a Congress-
man from Brooklyn he secured aoccess to
the War Department records under an as-
sumed name. As was characteristic of the
man, be began his investigation of the
ather fellow by flrst looking up his own

The official in charge of the documents
E:dnoedtha Dunn record and, after look-
over, said:
ur friend Dunn was a good soldier,
a first rate soldier.”

Then the visitor requested details about
the man he was after. When they were
produced, the officlal, in scanning them,
shook his head slowly and said:

*Your other friend wasn't as good a
soldier as Dunn. He ran away on the eve
of battle.”

Dunn always preservéd coples of both
records, for he made it a rule in time of
peace to prepare for war, and he was never
ocaught witbout ammunition.

'HIS ATORY OF KILLING ELLIOTT.
His story of the fight with Flliott was
«intensely dramatio. He didn't tell it often,
for like most men who have encountered
great crises he was self .contained and not
talikative except with hu most intimate
friends

One n!cht in the winter one of these
intimate friends met him on Broadway at
about 7 o'clock. Neither of them bad
dined and they entered a restaurant, where,
dinner having heen ordered, they smoked
and chattéd over their cocktalls. In a

few minutés the friend found Dunn gazin
a:' him intently wlst.h wggo open, stm‘a{m‘,

“How docs it hapnen that u never
uhadmolnyqumomlbomt t Elliott

a
her told .Dunn thnt in the first
oohohldn‘t considered it any of his
. and in the second he 't sup-
posed Dunn would caretodiscuss it.
“Well," Dunn continued slowly, with the
deliberation

of & man (ajk-
of the mo.-td(l:rdlm of

'hgo 'Mlo lhcy nun.nd drank Dunn nhtd
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Saturday licemen
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The man waltzed, wal ud he was
tired, and the room, which pidly
filled' up when the loungers what
was happening, resounded with roar after
roar of laughter.

PFALLING on WITH BILL TRAOY,
and Traoy finally
killed a man
named

Sixth avenue one evening.
ing to catch tho elevated car that wo
last boat to réeach his

with the
m train from Jouq Cl!y to Eliza-

's after an abeence of
, and the in-

ve m
stant bhen ell & silence upon
th monin 6 room

fs immediatel Dunn that some-
body had been talk u out him, probnbly
ln an uncomplimentary munno; he
t hh along the row of faces until

ur @ countenance of Tracy. There
m no doubt about it. Tracy was I.he

Dmm at onoce started in
when a tall, athletic yo &ow a mnl
lhuuunt.. mm-poood

him for an in-unt and said q y

“‘My yonub , I don't tobarma
hair of I'o ead, but I'm going to’ Tracy,
even Il hcvo to gq st t through you.

Efeutenant and Dunn

vonl over and hit Trwy a blow on the jaw
which so completely knocked him out shat
consoiousness was not nstond for tvont
minutes. After that when

tour or

Tmoy in the street he usually mhgr.andu
in his pockets,

FOUGHT WITH A BRAST.

Dunn never expected any one to do for
wouldnt undertake to
imself, At one time during his

It wu

nown as Ione Place.
von of tromng

honu. as well as for dinner parties from

the city.

&m. one had presented to Dunn an
look:

extrao
body knew just

said to be the ou
with a Newf
was very um.co, and Dunn kept it ocbained

ﬂunda morning the freak broke
and cantered off ta the rear
of the grounds, where it stood at bay in a
corner of the fence. Nobody would go
ing it back.

e front piazza

'on&ho

nn was
atent leather shoes, ln

te walstooat, frock ooat
go looked the xround over for®a moment

offed his tile, stri odochlaoou walata

and went after his menagerie baree

The; uy it was a great battle that came
off in the corner of the fence, but in the end
Dunn dragged screaming and ohwlng
monster by the scruff of the neck to the
rhoov here it had been chained, and tied
t up in safety. His lavender trousers
were not much to look at, and his pleated
linen shirt was a tattered rag, with more or
less blood on it; but he had accomplished

his
NOT A OAMBLER,

trousers,
silk hat.

lked down the front stairs and
If about four steps from the
.bowom. told the officers through the

door that Iwas on hand and pre| to de-
fend mynlf
8 argued a while then went
back to the station house nport In
& few moments was a great racket
ouuide. The sergeant had arrived witha {
squad of men and a bctxerlng ram. He
came up the 8 and said
“ ‘Jere, you might as well give yourseif
up, for it you don't we will beat down the
door and take you, anyhow.
“I sung out in np!y
“ ‘Come rlght along ) 1 | t as mnn
of you u And say, E
you are the famo man you say you lre.
you come in first. I may miss some of your
men but 1'll malma-uroehlngofyou'
“They didn't come. s long
ruby out there on ho d then
hoy wanted to talk ittovsr k;“h memg
m agree not to mo t me
the 1 let two of them in.
o sat ownlnthsp-rlormdhlhdlt
over m( two revolvers resting across
n case they tpled to double crose
a'hen 'creed take me in a
eaa(i of a patrol wagon and to
drivo the rosldenoa of a justice instead
gou I went along with
hem but always wlth the two guns where

they were handy.
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It aeemu odd to those who knew Jere
Dunn, knew well, to see it oon-
antly asserted that he was a gambler
playi lor fabulous stakes. He was not
ler, e*xmtei that he bet upon the
rmo ke any

At cudobowuufoeblounninhnt
He scarcely knew a two spot from a four

ush and he onuldn't Jearn. Old com
ga ons of his, men who are ca oglnyero
y profendon, have often relat with
amusement how vainly they tried to teach
Dutmnntbe values of cards and how to handle
In a poker game he was what the sporting
ul:w.c‘l’ call ntugt mark. In fa.otto he never

ex08 some nny ante game.

P etty much all (hat has and
wmtan of Dunn has tmtod of his few
desperate adventures, with the result th

the impreesion has ono out that he vu

brawler and a b th T-
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ing revolver. is is by no mum a fair
p!etm'eEx ';flthe mb:n be by Wk
cepting when was ug:nd what
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would endure in patient silence more taunt
and affront than men whose careers have
been entirely of peace. Upon more than
one ooocasion & man up with a few
him, wanted w

have thras thom

mwmwg:mh held it in ohoc ol
m’”&”.mm
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:l::d he conducted all the

operations of hospitality upon the same
scale. N\

HIS LAST DIVERSION,
And what do pose was the sole

you sup
avenue lnd &erdon of this man in the final

stages of
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whom they write almost soleiy as a fighter
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OMAN AT THE
+ TICKET' WINDOW.

Her Cominig In at the Head of the
Line Due to a Simple

Impulse.

“Women tell me,” said Mr. Grumperly,
“that, so far from giving thereby an ex-
hibition ‘of the superb and perfect nerve
peculiar to hdr sex, the Woman who calmly
walks to the head of the waliting line at a
ticket offios window to get her tickets
abead of all the rest may really not know
‘what she Is doing at all; that, in fact, in
thia situatfon she never thihks of the other
peoplé .walg/'ng, or not with any realisation

the situation pnnm- iteelf to hor mind:

¢ "Why should I, vhnlwouklh.hop-
Ing only one person waiting if 1 went to
the head of the line, have to go down to
thoonddtbounolnd_'d" If I go
straight to the window I edall’ delay
one person. Why should this one mind¥

“This may seem to scme'like an incredi-
ble Mne of reasoning, but such, I am told,
is the thought, if they give chw.bt to.it st
all, that prompts mcst of the women who
march straight to the head of the live at
the ticket window. There are women pigs
and devils—mind, it is not Mr. Grumperly
making use of that phrase, but one of the
women who have done me the honor to
converse with me. cn this subject--there
are wcinen pigs and devils who go straight
to the head of the line deliberately, care~
Jena of all the reet and knowingly keeping
the ljne waiting for their own convenience;
but such women are few, and the priu
pig—again I quote—is man.

“The great majority of the women who
do this are moved by impulse; they simply
go there, with no thought of the line, not
knowing or thinking of what they are
doing, not realizing that thereby they are
keeping the whole line waiting, or at the
most realizing only that they are delaying
the one person at the head.

“It is pointed out to me that women, in-
clined as they are to clueter, have walked
up to the ticket office in this manner for
generations, and that it is natural that they
should do 80; that until within recent years
woman has never been taught to do other-
wise; while through all these yeara in mili-

tary training and in forming at voting |
places and in other ways men have been |

trained to form in line and take their turn.

“With the wider extension of the flelds
of woman's activity, with her introduction
{nto business and other public forms of
life, and her mingling more with men in
everyday affairs and in daily travel, in work-
ing in varied occupations, and in all these
conditions looking out for® herself, woman
{s becoming more antl more used to conforme
ing to certain common public customs,
a8 that of forming in line at ticket office
windows, and fewer and fewer women
now walk, unmindful of the line, to the
{ront.

“One woman tells me that while the num-
ber of such is now steadily decreasing
there are atill more women than’‘men who
walk up to the ticket window oblivious of
the line; but another woman tells me that
undoubtedly more men 8o offend; for this
is an offence on the part of a man, who is
presumed to know better and thus to be
deliberately taking advantage of those
waiting.

“Again; I am told that when women
do thia they do lt with the few exceptions
noted, and so in t majority of cases,
from ack of nding, with no, or no
full, mhueion that the re keeping
overybody waiting. The Ke-utlful cleur
nerve of woman in the many oircum-mncu
of life in which she may be celled upon to
dmphy it, and in which, as in s0o many
ot respect ;, she Is sp luperlor to man, is

ot denied; but it is denied that she is ex-
hiblting this when she calmly marchee to
thledhoad of the line at the ticket office
window

An Impestor.

From the London Answers,

“Algernon is interesting,” said the atock
broker’'s daughter.
p ;What does he talk about?" Inquired the
ather.

*He's ever 8o well posted In Shakespearian
quotations.”

“Young woman,
“don't Ie him deceive you.
him make sport of your ignorance. There
fan’t any such stock on the market. I ought
to I:‘now for I've been on the' exchange long
eno l
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Because of its Delicate
Mecdicinal, Emollient,
Sanative, and Antiseptic
Properties combined with
the purest of Cicansing
Ingredients and most re-
rrcshlng of Flower Odors.
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Our Greatest
July Sale of

—Sterling—

UPRI‘GHT.
. GRAND
and SQUARE

Just a word of explanation to those who are not familiar with m Sterling Piano | ‘
Company’s methods 6f donduscting the lasgest Piano business in Greater New. York, nearly [
every line of business has its dull season, July and August are conceded to be the dull |
.months in the Piano trade, BUT NOT HERE, for we will not concede that there need be [

a dull month in a LIVE UP-TO-DATE BUSINESS. Our entire building (six floors) i
filled and actually crowded with new and used Pianos and we are going to sefl them at the

Lowest Prices Ever Quoted for Good Pianos.

If you have thought of buying a Piano within the next six months it willcertalnlybe
to your interest to visit our warerooms this week. During the past two months we have

One Hundred Pianos in Exchange

For new Pianos of our ownmake. Most of these have been taken as part payment in exchange

for the new Sterling Interior Playerpiano, and bave come from Brooklyn's
best homes. Some of them are almost new, but all have been put in the best of condition

in our own workshop and can hardly be told from new pianos. We have also about

40 Nearly New Pianos of Our Own Make,

included in this sale at greatly reduced prices. Some are factory samples,
used a few times in concerts during the past musical season, and there
mm«alr«medmhhthatcannotbcdbﬂagzﬁlhed&qnmimtm The

A Saving of $50 to $150.

Conaststs of Sterling Pianos only.
20 different styles in oak, ma
ebonized finish.
inal prices
from $325 to $560,
July Sale Prices,

Lot Number One _

There are about | Consists of Huntin
any, walnut and| (our own make) which have been on rentil the

Lot

past season.
Origin al

225 *375 “ruitde

Number Two
and Meadelssohn Planos

180 +*260

Lot No. Three--Pianos Taken in Exchange. '
This fot vonsists of the following well known makes-—many of them caanot be dis-
tinguished from new pianos: Chickering (two), Behr Bros., Stultz and Bawer, Krakaver,
Needham, Cable, Mayers, Gordon, Thayer, Perkins, Bradbury, Rosenkrans, Christian,
Aslington, Ivers and Pond, Meyer. Original prices $150 to $450. July Sale
Prices, 860 to $200.

&

Lot Number Four.
$ Wortk
lO $25 10 $50,

Thompson, Raven

Consists of the following makes :
Bacon,

| Square Pianos Almost Given Away.

Lot Number Five.

$ 20 Worth
$50 to §75,
consists of the follo
Decker Bros., Gilbert, Raven &

t Knabe, (consists of the
As

Lot Number Six.

25 o “:(:":lzs

the following: Gab-
Waters, Sawyer,

Bacon, Luzch, ht & Co.,
Guild, Grovestein & Fuller, Bley-
ert & Louis.

Gale Co., Henry Hawkey,
Grow and Christopher and sev-
eral others.

> {ton,

Sale commences to-morrow morning and con....ues until every one of these bargaing
is sold—Come Monday if possible.

If gn do not wish to pay cash you can take advanta
liberal

e do not charge extras of
a stated amount at our store uch month.

me Sterling Piano <.

518-520 Fulton Street, corner Hanover Place, Brooklyn.
Closed Saturday at

Fair and Liberal Monthly Terms

any

dﬁ moﬂm t 1
rev et ooy Mpdoincpiitd o dige b Rt o

You simply agree to pay

12:30.

‘PIXIES OF OLD CORNWALL.

Good and Bad That Is Charged to These
Littie Peepie.

Piskies, pixies, or pigseys, are a tribe of
elves peculiar to old Cornwall, a territory
onoe extending to the eastern edge of Dart-
moor, which is still included in the duchy.
They aré not elemental spirits, but ip ma-
terial life were those of the Celtio tribes
who refused to give up their ancient religion
for Christianity, but otherwise lived blame-
Jess: henoe their sympathy with humanity.
Not good enough for heaven, nor bad
enough for hell, their wandering souls
were permitted to remain on earth, baunt-
ing their own familiar moorlands, wooded
coombes and waste sed beaches.

In early May and during the reign of the
harvest moon they are active In revel, but
their chief festival of the year is held on
Midsummer eve, says the London Globe.
With the passing of many centuries they
have greatly shrunken in size, and are now
indistinguishable, by daylight, from ants,
moths, or butterflies, exocept by thase in-
timately acquainted with their appearanoe.
A troop of these sprites was beheld of late
years by one who had the gift of such sight
on & sunny hillside one brilliant summer
afternoon. They were dancing amid the
heather bells, climbing tall foxgloves,
tumbling queer someresults cutting fantastio

Apparently they are gradually becoming
converted to Christianity, for on Christmas
eve they assemble in the deepest mines
to celebrate the holy season, when solemn
entrancing musioc may be heard, and ohoirs
of unearthly voices ohnnung “Nowell,
Nowell,”

They are h-lohyolvu skilled in glamour
and illusion, A favorite deceit of theirs
ro ongo'n. the lomug pight traveller into
wiEioT et Iy el ng ey

ohange-

ful or
mentioned by mdu‘:?.p.mthey gfm vio“;'tl
offence. Heros they are oalled
Ot.hen the “Small g: in Green
the “Good Folks.” At }
hno nllknownuumcnof
n Midsummer E: two unnon who workod
at Croft Gothal, n huti!lby
turning late down t la Bat lane nfouu'r
and fourd it full from end to end of the
little poople, holdin ,f high festival
Amon the crowd one of tho man o0,
own ohlld for one evening g&,
as could be eee
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